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yazoo cut. Mississippi.

lie took my hand, but he spoke never
a word, and I stood In;fore him, mys-terion-

awfully conscious of what he
had to tell mo, but petrified, staring
vacantly before me, incapable of moving

limb or uttering a sound.
I know that I was drawn gently to-

ward a warm fireside, audi heard dream-

ily, and afur eff as it were, something of
an accident a man overboard my hus-
band onu of the party to the rescue all

the sunshine becomes chilly, the trium-

phant mensnre of the mnaio fulls through
a scries of wailful transitions, into an

appaling funeral dirge, aud I peep into
the organ pen, and, lo I the orgauist is a
skeleton I

' '

We traveled into foreign lauds during
onr honeymoon, and saw tuany f earth's
fairest spots, and rambled amid the moat
enchanting aoencry of Europe, bnt none
had for me so great a charm as this val-

ley, with its meadow lands and woods,
its shady walks and ringing water-fall- s

which had become almost a part of oar.
home during the spring and summer
months of caroonrtshin: and it was with

And, cow, a I finish my story be
ooini-- s ncrota the lanu fiom the Louse,

looking, I think, younger than when he
set out on that fearlul journey ; but, for
all that, young oau thut ho is, hia dark
hair is slightly treiked with silver. lie
says it is the result of s tiissnis
he always experiences on going into his
sanctum for the first time aitur my
weekly dusting and cleaning np there,
and the mental anguish be t utters in his
effort to bis papers and
books. I tell him, however, that it U
far more likely to be the effect of the
alarm he felt Jest I should have found
another husband before ha got lack
again. For all hi tilver streaks how-

ever, he looks the very picture of happi-
ness.

He is standing just now by a cluster
of rhododendrons endeavoring to impress
upon a certain chnbby little sinner of
my acquaintance that, all hough be may
if he likes consider himself heir to the
little estate here, he must not presume
npon hi prospect by appropriating to
his own personal ncie and er j yment tbe
head of ail the flowers in the garden;
and as I know I shall be called npon to
indorse what is now being said npon the
subject I may as well wind np my story
of "Those Bells."

; ODDS AND ENDS, y
Pl.Nor.AJrD bnilt her first steamer in

1815.

Tub room in Danish hotel have no
locks. ; . v

A crWcrxvATi girl " SrotnieJ "horaell
rather than marry.

Mb. James Rcrkkm, Lowem was
born February 22, 1819. .

Tbb water supply of London is about
145,000,000 gallon daily.

A PBTLADKLprru paper call John L
Sullivan "that eminent brute."

Cioabs were never known until 1815.
Before that time pipes were used only,

Thebi are probably 90.000 are lights
alight every night in the United States.

Tot beet toboggans are made of birch,
and velvet cushioned, cost from $30 to
$30.

A gentleman of Bockingham, N. C.,
has a pair of elks that he drives to a
bnggy.

A Chabwos county, Mo., farmer
pays $1.29 in taxes on his horses and $12
on his dogs.

Thb severity of the winter has caused
a great loss of cattle in Western Kansas
and beyond. '

A New Hakp8hibb woman hasn't

Cahu was Uis night in that still auttnnu
wi sther,

And Calmer still and colder were tl. twain
Who, parting; then, rutgtit yet bars k"pt to-g-f

ttior, '
If prM bad not been strougtr evun than

pain.
There were no bitter tears, no ilglJ of sof-r-

No sad rfiproa ho ottored at the srid;
And, should they meet, years h nee or on

His morrow,
Twill be with eutirtootu um, as friend

moots friend.

Ohtmocklnf words for thotewbo ones loved
nuully,

nmiceforib to bs mere friends, not less,
not more i

Deep la im:h beart s di ath kuell sotmdUiK

sadly,
For love, deemed di sthletx, la glad dayt

of yore.

Not mora than friend; the voices must not
falter,

Lent broken dk betray a vain regret j
And on the lipa tbe forood sinlls must not

alter
To show bow, Valh that muk, grliTs

lint s are sot.

Let them Uke beed, lest any word be spoken
To rorue gome ghoat from out the buried

pat(
Tbougb the diar ties that bound them ocos

are broken,
A strange spell lingers yet and holds tbem

faat.

Not lom than frlnndj; bnt, ah I tbe friend-
ship orTored

Buoms f such little worth, now lore is
doiioi t

Tin hard to lakfl tbs hand thai aoMly prof-- ,
fered

Ami feal the ten'Ier, tlirilling touch Is gone.

Oune with tbe day, wb"u Jtut one word was
netiiled

Thfwo heavy clonus of pride aud doubt to
lift).

But all In rain lovo's dying voice bad pladod;
Now far apart each lomly IT niiiHt drift.

,ik1 alio will never know, at tln.ii next moct-In-

IIuw hard ho fought an outward calm to
KBlllj

Nor will he see, beneath the friendly grout-

ing, ,. , ,. ., , , , ., .

, lhiw hi r , true beart still yosi ni to him
through pain. , , "

fitlgravia,

TliosojBells !

BT WILLIS H. COOKB,

Oh, those bells I those bells 1 Their
sonud steuls through the drowsy sum-
mer air, a soft, monotonous music,
which, to many a heart, no doubt,
would speak peaoe and repose.

To mine they bring dreary sense of
desolation, a dull, aching pain that none
oau realise but those who but for one
brief, bright period of life have lived in
tho sunshine of perfect happiness, pro-
found oontentmont and peace, then to
look ont upon a world in which the very
snubeama seem sorrow laden a world
from which all joy appears to have fled,
and from which a thousand bright an-

ticipations and joyous hopes have gone
outforover aye, forever

It is early autumn now, and the val-

ley upon which I look out as I sit by
the open window Is olad in the richest
luxuriance. Meadows are all aglow with
flowers, and woods are gently rustling
their ruddy foliage at the foot of hills
which lift their calm and smiling peaks
to tho glowing eun. Aye, thore it is just
as it all was when I looked ont upon it
with a rnptnro, which sometimes in-

duced strange, bliasful tears. There it
is now, all exquisite beauty, I know ;
but for me, at least, there is no gladness
in that scono.

I closo my weary eyes, and, as with
tho touch of a magician's wand, those
sweet leaves aud dainty flowers have
vaniahed ; the mellow light of the sun
hits gone suddenly out and loft only the
cold glimmer of the stars to look down
upou a scene of wintry desolation.
Snow covers the meadows aud glimmers
throiigh the darkness from the hedge-
rows licnenth the woods which sway
sadly to and fro, and moan in the keen
wiutry wind. Through the gloom aud
desolation, I am waudoting like one in
a dreadful dream. I have had a sadden
blow a blow dealt, it is true, in all
gentleness and compassion, but which,
nevertheless, when it fell well nigh be-

reft me of reason.

Down by yonder hillside there, jUHt
where the stream steals out from the
wooda aud goes flashing and rolling out
into the ruby light of the setting sun, I
wandered on just such an evening as
this. There is a path down there whioh
winds hither and thither among the
overhanging trees, heath oovered crags
and fuming little cascades which splash
up and down among terns and foxgloves
ou their way to the broad streams be
low them. There I wandered, aud with
my light hat elnng on my arm, I culled
flowers, and sung in sheer lightness of

tieart, as I thought of one whose
kindly smile had, as hn bade me good
night, locked at me with au earnest,

tcu.lurueso that lu'ide me trem-
ble. Aud while I wandered, aud sang,
and gathcrered my flowers, thore came
belaud me a footfall acd a quiet, manly
voioe, and I turned,' to have the sauto
gnze again bent on me.

The sun went down in a bed of rosy
clondi ; tbe dews of evening stole lightly
over the placid surface of the
river, and the hut mellow notes of
the blackbird wero ringing through
the ratley. ween a strong aria
stole round mo, and a doll, but soft and
tremulous voice told me of heartfelt
love and nudytag devotion. I can hear
it now, I can foul the quick beating of a
his heart as he preaKed me to bis side
and kissed my brow, and Eight alter
uibt bow I dreamed we were again
coming from the little church neaUrg
amoi'g the trees there; that frendiy
fueea smiled upon rts, that children
rtrcwed flowers in onr path, and that
the old orgnn pealed out nin the
sunshiue the joyous strain ft Mende'.s-linn- 's

wedding march. And yet it is a

saddening drvnro; for while we halt for
moment in the porch, the flowers

wither and die on tho ground before as,

TO TBETEST FIRE.

A Mill a A4vlr that II Wl4 k
Wll la llaw,

1. Always bar the best of oil.
2. Never make ft sndden motion wllh
lamp, oilLor in lifting it or setting It

lown.
8. Never pnt a lamp on the edge of

utile or niautlo.
a, Hover mi a lamp alter dark--, even

If too ihoalj bare to bo without liirht
& Hoe that the lamp wicks are always

clean and that they work freely in the
tube.

0. Never blow lamp oat from the
top.

7. Never take a lamp to a closet where
there are clothes. If necessary to go
co tne riiMtst place tue light at a n.

8. Use caudlos when possible In going
alKMit the house and in the bedrooms.
They are cheaper aud oan't explode, and
for many purposes are just as good as
lump", ,

9. Matches should always be kopt In
tone or earthen jars or in tin.

10. They should never Ik( loft whore
rats or inioe can got hold of them.
There is nothing mora to the timto of
rat than phosphorus. Thuy will eat it
if they (mil gt at it. A banoh of
matches is ttliiiiwt certain to be sot lire
to if a rat guts at it,

Jl. Have perfectly good safes to
ovory place where mulches are to he
uaeif, and uovcr let a mittob be loft on
the floor.

12. Never let a match go out of yotir
bund after lighting it until you aro sure
the fire is out, and then it is hotter to
put it in a stove or caribou dish.

1.1, It is fur bolter to hho the safety
matches, which cuu only be lightod up-o-i

the box which contains theiu.
H Have your funmces examined

jarefilly in tiio full uud at least once
during tlm winter by a competent per-
son. All the pipes aud Hues should bo
carefully looked to,

1.1. If tlicre uro itny closets in the
house near chitnnevs or Hues which
there ought not to bo put nothing of
a combustible nnturo into them.
Huoh clouds will soil Milver and crock
crockery and burn bed. ling. They form
a bad part of any house thut contains
them,

1(1. Never lenvo any wood near a
furnace, rungo or stove to dry,

17. Have your stove looked to fre- -

?iiently
to sec that there are no holes
to drop out,

18. Never put any hot ashes or coalf
in a wooden reooptuole.

19. lie smo there are no onrtains or
shades thut can be blown into a eas
light

20. Never exumiuo a gas meter af:or
(lurk.

The Emperor Maximilian's Widow.

The rcoont death of OoL Vandovelde
" 1 a great misforlune for the jxxr dis-

traught Empress Charlotte, of Mexico,
who has been under his care for many
years at the Chateau do Bouchout. The
Empress was greatly attached to Col.
Veudiivt'lde, and his death has not been
annouueed to her. Hhe has been told
that he has tukeiialoux journey on bus-
iness for her brother, the King of the Bel-

gians. Hhe nosHM much of her time At

the piano ana at her easel; but since she
legiin to notice the Colonel's absence the
Empress has neither plsyed note nor
touched her pencils. One of the charac-
teristics of her malady, however, is lack
of memory, and it is therefore hojied
that In a short time she will hate forgot-to-

her guardian, even as she seems to
have forgotten the whole of hor punt ex-

istence.
Hhe never speaks of Maximilian or of

Mexico, uor even of her father, Leopold
I., whoo favorito child she was. Of late
years she has become absolutely indif-
ferent to dress, although in the eorlioi
years of her iirnauitv she was constantly
ooeupiod with her toilet, and even while
she was living at the Chateau do Tervu-ere- n

showed a marked tendency toward
coquetry. Bometimos she would arrange
her smartest dresses upon the chairs,
seemingly imngiuing that she was still
in the oeutre of a court, and would ad-
dress the gowns alternately in throe or
four diiTitreut languages.

When, a little while ago, Maxmilian's
valet who was with him to the last
himself became insane aud was taken to
Miraruar, she fretted about the poor fel-
low for a few days and then completely
forgot him. Tho afllioted lady receive
the kindest treatment from all about her,
and is frequently vinttod by the King
and Qieen of tho Belgians and the Com to
de Fixudre.

rittj Years Ago.

The statemout has often been made
that about fifty years ago John Jacob
Astor was the only citizen of tho United
States worth $1,000,000, This rosy
have leen true of the readouts of Now
York, b'lt not of those of other American
cities. Stephen Girard, ftvr example,
when he died in Philadelphia at the
close of 1SH1, left an estate valued at
t'J.COO.OCKl What is known there as
the Girard property is now estimated to
be worth morn than $100,000,000.
Girard, after he got his fiusucial start in
life, always counted himself lucky. An
instance thereof was that when two of
his vessels were near the eud of the last
century, in one of the ports of Sinto
Domingo, the negro Insurrection against
the French occurred. A number of
planters on tho island, who put their
treasures on board for safety, were mas-aacr-

with their families and nearly
$100,000, to which there w. re no heirs,
remained in Girard' hands. That was
at the time the bulk of his fortune,

Pvbtno fifty-on- e .rears of this century
tbe Bayards have at intervals heUI the
fenatorahip of Delaware in the Uuilod
States Senate.

At the mouth of a Cornish mine there
is tin advice: "Do u t full din this
shaft, us there tre cieu at work at the
5o!!m of it."

Tu iiiremo Conrt in Tonnrtweo bus
fkviih-- til t a truiuf r hai a lieu a
Lon-- U-- aerviowt, tee, and expense in a

j reparuij for races.

being lost. I beard hia praise whis-

pered; I have a dim recollection of weep-

ing aroujd me, and of throbbing hands
in mine, and compassionate face bend-

ing over me, and thea I was wandering
homeward again.

Oh. that awful night ! To wantVr in

wintry darkness and desolation thron'
lonely hill-sid- e and dreary woods,
while tbe wind howls through the
gloom, sweeps in raw, angry gnats over
lilouk expanses of snow, aud in tae black
feathery tree-to- p, towering like giant
hearse-plume- s into the drifting sky,
sings tbe requiem of all we love on
earth I

And as, through that pitiless night
heedlessly and wildly not because I
wished to go thither again, but because
I had no greater reason for going any-
where else I msde my way book home,
those bells, just as they aro ringing
now, kept np a joyous peal, to me like
some malignant spirit of the stormy
night, mocking my misery.
" And they mock me still. They mock
me every week, and they will ever do
to. They shook ont their monotonous
tale the night before be went away,
and they pealed out the blast

, when
the tidings came of bis death; and, all
unaltered, they ring on still, though my
heart is slowly breaking, aud though
I never hear them but 1 steal aWay and
weep.

It will not be for long. He is gone,
Ilis child is gone, too. Born on the
day succeeding that terrible night, it
was bora but to die; and I care not how
soon I may be removed from a world in
which all my life's happiness seems to
have culminated in one rapturous year,
and then gone ont forever under that
dark relentless tide.

Nearly three years has elapsed since I
wrote the preceding, and I am sitting
now beneath a canopy of lilac and
luhnrnnm. . '

The luwu before me is again smooth
as velvet, and the streams of sunlight
that pour down through the bright,
young verdure of the gnarled and
knotted old elms, gleam ouce more on
flowerbeds, gay as the brightest of early
summer flowers can make them.

I had thought, and I often said, that
nothing in this world could ever again
awaken my interest, or very seriously
affect the profound melancholy of my
me. events provea tnat 1 was wrong.

I sat one evening by the open window,
at which, in fine weather, I was wont to
sit by the hour together, gazing along
the valley and living again In the past,
when an aged oiergyman drew np to the
gate a gray-haire- handsome old gen-
tleman, with a face which, as I have
since learned, is at all times cheery and
pleasant, but whioh, as he came toward
me, was lighted np with a radiance posi-
tively beautiful

It was with a strange flatter "at my
heart I went into tbe room, into whioh a
servant had showed him, and it was
with a dizzy, d brain that I
listened to what he had to say, What
"great joy" oould there be for me, save
the restoration of him whom tho sea
hod swallowed up? And yet he had
come to break to me "tidings of great

Sudden tidings of joy, he said, were
sometimes as disastrous as a tale of over-
whelming calamity; and as I was in del
icate health, be had come to beg me to
prepare for an unexpected pleasure.
Gently aud kindly he talked on; bat the
silvery tones of the good old man grew
fainter and dreamier, and before I had
more than vaguely apprehended the
strange story he had come to tell, I
swooned. When I recovered he was
still by my side,' assisting and directing
my maid in her efforts to restore me.
And then I wept and begged him to tell
me again, and to be explicit, assuring
him that I would be calm and stroug
nor, whether he might jay. And, ac-

cordingly, ne foia me told me my hus-
band lived; that the boat in which,
with three sailors, he had pnt off to
save a drowning man, had drifted away,
and they had got lost in a fog; that they
had gone thus for two days and three
days in the open sea; and that they had
finally been picked np by a vessel bound
on a three months' outward voyage, and
he bad found no mannner of

with me.

And while I listened with a still bewil-
dered brain tbe door opened and in an
instant I was clasped in the arms of my
long-lo- st husband.

Seasons have changed several times
since then, and every week those old
bells elang out through the volley as

though they had known of the misery
they had ao cruelly mocked and would
now ring the more heartily in participa-
tion of my happiness.

One-- wild night, when on a keen and
blustering wind, heavy clouds were drift-

ing across a landscape sheeted in fror.en
snow, I heard their sound enno swelling
and dying through the gloom, and an
irresistible impulse seized me. I cjad
myself warmly and, to tbe astonishment
of my husband, begged for a walk along
the narrow roadway leading np through
the woods. We went together, and from
the midst of my happiness restored, I
presently stood and looked around at the
dark avenue of tbe woods, listened to the
weird mnsio in the tree tops and in tie
hoarse clarpor from the steeple in the
dist&noe. 1 stood and listened and
weot

Not nnta we cot home did my hus
band sex for any explanation c my
whim, and then I put into his bands the
sheets, stained with my tears, on wbica
I had, told the early part of my story, I
1, ft him alone to read it, au l ben I re-

turned to tbe ram I ftnrd the mnn-cn- pt

pushed from him and he with lis
face hidden iu bis hard and Lis bead
bowed cjxin tbe table. wht'.Ler weeping:
or not 1 never knew. Men do not hae i

to be St cn to weep and I betrayed no
cnriosiy. Tt was enSlci.'nt fr me that
be had folded tre fondly in his arises and j
kicd tae ptsucsaUly. I

a happiness I know not how to express,
that I came and took np my abode In
the oharming little residence, whioh,
from my earliest childhood, had always
been my beau ideal of a pleasant dwell-
ing.

Not very large is Rockland Cottage,
and it makes do pretensions whatever to
architectural beauty; but it Is universal-
ly held to be a charming residence for
all that. Its overhanging eaves; shelter
clustering masses of rosea and honey-inokle- s,

clematis aud tbe purple wisteria,
just now interspersed with the crimson
foliage of the Virgiuia creeper all trail-

ing in willful luxurianoe over the porch,
and peeping in at the pleasant, old- -
fafdiioued windows, while the mom-grow- n

stone and dull-re- d chimney stacks ntstle
under the solemn shade of venerable
elms. At the book, stretching away to
a rialng, wooded ground, is an extensive
garden, with its soft, level lawn, thickets
of evergreens, tastefully-planne- d flower
beds once all aglow with flowers
now, sins 1 all a wilderness, abandoned
to weeds and desolation. I seldom ven-
ture into the garden now; aud when I
do, I ateal into one of tbe secluded little
Kumnier-lioiise- s and weep in lonely
misery where once I was wont to sit in
the enjoyment of happiness snch as I
four rarely brightens a human cxUtenco

a happiness such as rarely deepens
my despondency. And yet how passion-
ately 1 cling to tho recollection of it I
Not for all this world would I, if I could,
blot that tinio from my memory or lose
thut dour iniiiga from my heart.

Summer faded softly into antnmn.
aud not a single ripple disturbed tbe
calm enjoyment of our lives. My hns
bnnd, a hard toiler with his pen, nsuullv
o mflned himuelf to his study during the
workiug hours or the day, and only as
special pleasure for hoik of us, aud on
rare occasions, onme for an hour oat into
some shady nook in the garden to read
aloud while I sat buoy with roy noodle,

Bui, oh, those evenu.." 1 When work
was done for the day, the table in that
little sanctum of his cleaned np and set
in reodiuess for the morrow, and we
went forth into the woods he with his
sketch book or Ids fishing rod and I
with a satchel bag that served for the
trophies of my never-failin- g botanical
discoveries. Who that has never' en-

joyed a pleasure like that, and especially
after earning It by a previous day'a work
of soma kind, can possibly know what it
is to wander thus, hand in hand, with
one we love, without a core in the pres-
ent, without a sorrow in remembranoe or
an approheusion for the future.?

Now, alas I ft is all gone I All gone I

never to be known again,
'. '

i

It was one day, when the autumn
trees hnng still and lazy over the sleep-
ing river, ruddy chestnuts lay gleaming
among the yellow leaves and straggling
grass under the d boughs
aud the swallow were whirling and clus-
tering around the chimney stacks np
under the elms, that we parted.

It was only for a fow weeks a short
sea voyage, a little important business
rapidly got through and then a joyous
return, to await together the advent of a
little stranger, that was, if possible, to
biud us closer in onr lives and to add a
new pleasure and interest to our doily
existeuoe.

Oh, the loneliness and tediousness oi
those few weeks, and the bitter disap
pointmcut when the vessel that should
have brought him back, brought instead
a letter, full of the tenderest affection,
but telling me that the business he bad
gone out upon had been somewhat more
complicated than ho had anticipated and
that his return was unavoidably post-
poned for a short time.

Sad and tearful, I turned homeward
and oonnted the many days that must
yet elapse before my life should again
become the thing it had been. And
while I waited and waitod antnmn gave
place to winter, and I lay at nights and
trembled and prayed as tbe wild, bleak
w inds roared in the elms and shook tbe
four comers of the house and as I
thought of the raging seas that lay be-

tween us.

The week sped on slowly and wea-

rily enough but still they sped away,
and at length tho day
wiveo.

From the little seaport that lies jnst
over the hills came a messenger that the
vessel bod boon signalled and would
come into the harbor on the late tide
that would be after dark, and my hus-
band I knew would not expect me to
meet him on the pier, but await his ar-
rival at home. I resolved to welcome
him with a surprise and to be there
when he sat foot on shore; and, with a
heart brimming over with thankfulness
and joy, I set ont

It was a oold day, and as I made mytot along the hard, frosen road, the
sky was lowering, and theeocntry round
looked bleak and desolate. But what
cared I for hovering skies, or bleak
winds now The vessel was safe; Uy
only two or three miles over the hill
there, and my hnsband was aboard, and
iu a few short hours now we should
tread that path together.

Blithe and light-hearte- d, I made my
way oyer the crisp frrswa snow, and as
hour before daylight faded I stood on
the pier, and, with a glowing cheek and

boating heart, I gned on the long
expected veaseL

impatiently I Watched the rising tide
An hour two bonr of feverish

tirppy excitement, and then came th
snoicme raoroeut. How httle remainc
that I distinctly recollect, and yet how.
Ina eh I A boat the captain's pig
Cfctne slumming thPHich the dsrnesi,
and thea due afchone two or three

trarg?rs to m and tfcea, rot
my husband, bnt on'.y the explain,
whom 1 knew we!!, atd whose face
turaed deathly p.Jc as he saw tie.

Spring Wraps for Ladles.

Dressy mantles for the spring are
small in shape, and are more often col-

ored than black. For the last cool days
they are made of frise velvet, Sicilicnne,
or of figured oamol's-hai- r; while for
summer wear tbey are of beaded grena-
dine, velvet-figure- d grenadine, oi of
lace. They are now lined with glaoe
silk instead of surah, and this is in
changeable colors, check, or flue
striie8. The trimmings are beaded pas-
sementeries aud gathered frills of lace,
which may be the rrench imitation
thread laoe, or else the newer wool laoe
which is called indiscriminately yak or
Angora; chenille fringes are again used,
with drops of jet amid their headings,
or else with tinsel combined in tbe che-
nille strands; galloons, with beads and
with tinsel, trim tho colored mantles.
In shape these garments are quite short
behind, reaching only a alight distance
below tbe waist line, and fashioned by
three soams, giving, two forms for the
middle of the back that fit almost as
closely as those of a dress. The sides
are shoulder pieces all in one, 'and may
form a small sleeve, or else they merely
lap forward on tbe arm. Tho fronts may
be long, or only extended half-wa-y to
the knees. A ribbon attached to the
bac) seam inside ties around the waist,
aur there are other bands of elastic rib-- ,
be a to hold the sides iu place, or to ad-je- st

the fullness of the tournnre. These
garments are usually very high in the
neck, and are trimmed there with a full
frill of laoe. All laces are now gath-
ered instead of being pleated, and a
single row three inches wide, set just
under the edge of the1 garment, is con-
sidered sufficient trimming for plain
mantles; this frill extends np each side
of the front, and passes around the
neck; if there must be more elaborate
trimming, the edge of the garment is
out in points, and finished with jetted
pendants that fall on the lace, or else
there is a jetted net-wor- k, or passemen-
terie of jet plaques, stars, leaves, or
flowers, with drooping fringe set on
above the gathered edge o! the laoe;
there may also be two frills of lace, one
narrower than the other, and both
sewed nnder the jet trimming. Wide
satin ribbon bows or sash loops and
ends are added to the tournnre of some
mantles. The' cape basques formerly
worn are shown again, with the basque
plain over the back and sides, while the
arms pass out beneath the round cape.

Harper's Bazar.

The Curse of Scotland.

The following is the story of the nine
of diamonds being called "The Curse of
Scotland: "A few evenings belore-tn- e

battle of Gulloden, there were gathered
in the Apartments of the Pretender, at
Inverness, a few of bis friends for the
purpose of playing cards. In the course
of the evening the nine of diamonds be-

longing to the paok with which they
were playing was lost. On the night
after the battle, whioh resulted so dis-

astrously for the Pretender's forces, the
Doke of Cumberland entered Inverness,
and, as was his inevitable cuu torn, took
np his quarters in the apartments which,
had been recently occupied by Charles
Edward. On the following morning a
soont brought word that a small force
of the defeated army had taken refuge
in a deep gorge among the mountains.
The duke at onoe directed an officer to
take a number of men, surround the
party, and to put every man to death,
who was found in arms. The officer,
reluctant to carry out the infamonu
order, declined to take the command
without he received a written" order.
The duke looked around the room to
find a piece of paper to write the order
on; some one picked up the lost card,
and presented it to the duke, who wrote
the order on it, and handed it to the
officer. The soldiers departed on their
errand of butchery, and so well d'd they
execute the duke's eommtnd, that not
one of tbe devoted Highlanders escaped
death. Hence it is that the nine of dia-
monds is called "The Curse of Scot-
land."

'

Something to Think Of.

The New York Freeman, the organ
of tbe colored people, says: The colored
people of New Tork sqnauder annually
more than &0 000 in balls, picnics and
excursions. This money is absolutely
thrown away, sinoe even the pleasuie it
is supposed to purchase is oftener the
Tison of death than the elixir of life.
We should grow more though tfui in
thefe matters. The poverty of the race
is a standing pMh'&t and reproach that
snoh extravagance should obtain. As
long as we spend money as we now do,
together with the other drawbacks we
have to contend apinst, we cannot hope
for much amelioration of onr hard con-
dition.

Erninro Tatm is lying in Jail, bnt
the circnlation of LH pp-?- r is iccrewing
by the thousand, "Hold cn, dad," taid
the boy, the bull ft mt-- r seized the
old mau by the lro3"t for'iou cf Lis
anatomy, "hold on. Griu snd bear it.
It may hcrt a lutle, but it will be tbe
tsakirg of the pnpw'

broken a lamp or a lamp chimney in
thirty years. , .'

Tbi avalanche in Utah, whioh over-
whelmed the village of Alta, killed
thirty persons.

Henet Gbotwe, reformer, thinks of
standing for Parliament for Caithness-shir- e,

Scotland.
Soudan moans literally the Land of

the Blacks in the Arabian tongue

pHTrUoiANS say that about fourteen
per cent of all school children suffer
from headaches. .

Tbb most extensive linseed oO mill
in this country is said to be located at
Amsterdam, N, T.

Thb Board of Health in Nashville,
Teun., have determined to cut down all
the mulberry trees.

Mrs. Apphia FisrrBn, of Salem, New
v

Hampshire, reads without glasses in her
ninety-sevent- h year.

It is a remarkable fact that not a
jinge Chinese beggar has ever been seen
in the United States.

This year Lent contains forty-seve- n -- '
days. It takes more time to repent as
the world grows older. .

Thb University Press at Oxford has
appliances for printing works in 150
languages and dialects,

Sarah Bernhardt gets $300 a day
for aoting. Of this her creditors take
$180, leaving her $120.

A water tank in a passenger oar at
Altoona, Pa., was found to oontain a
trout eight inches long.

Tub first steam vessel to make a voy-
age np tbe Thames was brought to Glas-

gow by Mr. Dodd in 1815.
No man can smoke as strong cigars or

as black pipes as a woman can when she
has onoe acquired the habit

Thb late Mrs. James Russell Lowell
was a relative of the distinguished Sen-
ator, William Pitt Fessenden.

Thb greater part of the wealth of
Coburn, of Maine, goes to the

cause of education in the South.
Thb White House has been so often

painted that the white lead npon it is
nearly a quarter of an inoh thick.

Thb English sparrows have entirely
disappeared from Concord, Mass., where
they had existed in great numbers.

No San Fbancisco resident ever
thinks of using the . word "Frisco."
Only stranger use that abbreviation.

Tobaooo was first smoked, then
sautled, and lastly chewed. Pipes came
.first, then cigars, and finally cigarettes.

A Clearfield oonuty (Pa.) man
boards.at a hotel in order that his wife
can have time to attend a skating rink.

Dubino the Exposition in Now Orleans
forty gambling houses, where banking
games are run, keep open night and day.

Texas is paying $90,000 a year to 600
survivors of the war of 1335-3-7. New

applications are coming in all the time.
Aboct forty-fiv- e per cent of the mem-

bers of the present Congress of the
United States have been college edu-
cated. ,

Sinob Mr Robert Lincoln entered the
Cabinet there has been no time when
there has not been serious illness in his
family. ,

Thb latest service of a burglar alarm
in Chicago was to call its possessor into
the hallway, where he was shot by the
burglar.

A pectjliabttt of most of the Paris
papers is that they rent ont the finan-
cial column by the year to anybody who
wants it

It has been estimated that the .cost of '
each taloon to the city of Indianapolis
last year was $153. The lioense was
only $52.

The German' rig.

"How vasdose dings V ejaculated a
German friend named Switzer, the other
morning, as he oame into the office
with a puzxled look npon his honest
face. .

"Some times ago," he said, "I bought
myselluff a pig, and he was the funniest
pig I ever did see before. He was only
a little feller as high as dat, and he vaa
only steen months oit I dock dat pig
a pail of swill the other day, and py
shirainy christians if that little feller
didn't drink np the whole pail of swill
before yon say Shack Robinson. Den
he cot right np on his hinder lees and
he yelled like fun for more. Ju&t dink
of dat, mine friend. Dot pig eats np
dot whole pad of swill. Den I took dat
little pig and put him in that sme pail
where der swiil vas from, and with dat
pig inside dnt pail acr pail was only
half tilled, Dat's rat got der best of
me. Dat tm one of the mysteries
of physics vat I can no how'nnder- -

stiind."
Then he scrotobed his head ia deep

meditation and looked inquiringly. I
could give him no satisfaction and fcs

departed no wiwr than wfceu he mec
Adania Gmtbtutiona'Ut.

Patent medicines are estimate-- ! tv a
leading Ea;lisU journal of medical mat--t

rs to Ciaie the deatii of a hundred and
City thousand persons every


